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Prison 
of Ice 



Dry, feathery snowflakes began drifting down 
on the hemlock woods. A cold winter wind was driv- 
ing them, thicker ond faster every minute. Soon 
they began sifting through the branches, to 
blanket the ground with white. 

Inch by inch the blanket grew. Fluffy pieces of 
it piled up on Pompom ond Potsy, the Partridge 
twins. It got between their feathers where the 
wtnd ruffled them up. And the wind grew bitterly 
cold. 

"I'm f-freezing!" sobbed little Potsy, "I c-can't 
sleep for shivering. Pompom, what shall I do-oo- 
oo?" 

Pompom looked down. The ground was covered 
with snowdrifts that the whirling flakes had built 
up. 

"Are you cold enough to take a chance with me. 
Patsy?" he said. "Mother once told me that snow 
is warm, once you get UNDER it. We could dive 
into that big drift at the foot of the tree — what do 
you say?" 

"I'll try anything," chattered poor Potsy. ' I'll 
f-foll off this limb pretty soon, anyway." 

"Already, then," her brother replied. "One — 
two-three— DIVE!" 

It was like falling into o dozen feather beds — 
only nicer. Potsy and Pompom found that they 
could breathe under the snow. And because no 
wind could reach them, they were soon toasty 
warm. In o few minutes both of them were sound 
osleep. 

During the night the wind changed. The air grew 
warm. Quickly the snowflakes turned to rain. The 
top of the earth's snow blanket became slushy 
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And then, before morning, the slush froze. 

Snuggled deep under the white drift, Potsy and 
Pompom never dreamed what was hoppening. Not 
until brood daylight did they learn that their warm 
snowy bedroom had become a prison of ice. 

All in vatn Pompom beat his strong wings 
against the drift's glassy roof. In voin he and Patsy 
pecked ot it — till their necks oched and their bills 
were dulled. 

"It's no use!" wailed the little hen partridge. 
"We'll be here until we die." 

"We'll keep on pecking," her brother, replied. 
"While there's life there's hope, Patsy." 

Not far from their ice prison, a big Canada Lynx 
stopped to listen. He looked like a fierce, bob-tail- 
ed cat, with long legs and tufted ears. After a mo- 
ment he crouched and sprang straight at the 
frozen drift. 

The ice roof over Pompom's head crashed in o 
hundred pieces. Bright sunlight flashed through. 

"Fly, Potsy!" screamed her brother, leaping up- 
ward. 

To the lynx they seemed like two snow-bombs 
bursting under his nose. Choking and spitting, he 
fell clean over backwards, 

A red squirrel in the hemlock tree laughed. But 
Patsy and Pompom did not stop to look back, until 
they had reached the safe branches of a near-by 
tree. 1 1 had been a double escape — they had never 
been as close to death before. 
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